. The Lamentable. Trag.edie 

JMfssrsw. Turn thou fha :t obtain e 8c aske the tfinpenc. 
Satxrni, Proud and ambitious Tribune canft thou tell* 
Titus. Patience Prince Saturn inns, 

Saturninus. Romanies doe me right. 

Patricians draw your f words and ihcath them not* 

T il! Saturnisms b c Romes Empcrour: 
tyfndronicns wouldthou were/hiptto hell. 

Rather than robbe meof the peoples harts, 

Lucius. Prowd interrupter ofthe good, 

That noble minded Tit us mcancs to thee. 

Tit hs. Content thee Prince,! will reftore to thee 
The peoples harts,and wcane them from thcmfclucs,. 

Baft anus. AAronkus 1 doo-norflatter th.ee, 

B ut honour thee and will doo till I die: 

M y faction if thou ftrengthen with thy friends 
I will moftthankcfull be,and thanks to men 
Of Nobleminds,is honourable mcede, 

Titus, People of Romc,and peoples Tribunes here, 

3 aske your voyces and your fuflfrages, 

W illycebeftow them friendly on Anironicus. 

Tribunes. T o gratifk the good Andronkus, 
Andgratulatehis iafe rcturne to Rome, 

The people will accept whom hcadmits. 

Ttt hi. Tribunes I thank c you, and this fute I make. 
That you'crcate our Emperours eldcft fonne. 

Lord Saturnine: whole vertucs will I hope, 

Refleft on Rome as rytus Raieson earth, 
Andripcniuflicein this Common wealc: 

Then if you will cleft by my aduife. 

Crown c him and (ay, Long Hue our Emperour . 

Marcus An. VVith voyces and applaufe of euery foi% 
'ricians and Plebcans , wc create 
d S/tt ur ninus Romes great Empcrour, 
ii fay Long hut our Fmpertur Saturnine. 

Saturnine. T it us An dr emeus, for thy fauours done, 


of Titus Andronicu?*, 


To vs i n our eleftion tliis day, 

3 piuc thee thankesin partofthy defers, 

And will withdeeds requite thy gentlcnest 
And for an onfet Titus to aduance, 

Thy name and honourab! c familie, 

Lauinia will I make my Empreflc, 

Romes Royall Mi(hi«, Miftris of my hart, 
Andinthefacred Pathan her efpoute: 

TeH me tAndronkus doth this motion pleafe thee. 

Titus ♦ Itdothmy wortlue Lord, and mthis match , 

I holdtne highly Honoured of your Grace, 

And here in light ofRometo Saturnine , • 

Kin* and Commander of our common weak, 

The wide worlds Empcrour, doe I confecratc 
My fword, my Chariot, an d my Prifoncrs, 

Prefents well worthy Romes imperious Lord: 
Rccciuethcm then, the tribute that 1 owe, 

Mine honours Enfigncs humbled at thyfeete* 

Saturnine. T hankes Noble Titus F ather of my life. 
How proude I am of thee and ofthy gifts 
Rome lhall record ,and when I doc forget 
The leafl of the.fc vnfpcakeabl c delcrts, 

Romans forget your Fealcie to me. 

Titus. Now Madam arc you prifoner to an Empcrour. 
To him that for your honour and your Pare, 

VVill vfeyou Nobly, and your followers. 

Saturnine. A goodly Lady truft me ofthe hue. 

That I would ebook were I to choofc anew: 

Clear" vp fairc Quecnc that cloudy countenance, 
Though change oTwar hath wrought this change of cheat 
Thou comft not to be made a fcorncinRomc, 


Princely fhall be thy vfage cuerie waie 
Reft on nay word,and let not difeontent. 

Daunt all your hopes, Madam he comforts you, 
Can make you greater than the Queenc 

3 " 



